

The comicall HiRorie of 

That didneuer choofe amis. 

Some there be that fhadowes ku. 

Such haue but a fhadowes blit : 

7 here be f coles a hue Iwts 
Siluerd o're> and Jo wo* this . 

7 ake what wife you will to bed, 

J will euer be your head : 

So be gone, you are fped. 


tt^rrag. Still more foolcl /ball appears 
By the rime I linger heerc. 

With one fooles head J came to woo* 

But I goe away with two* 

Sweet adiew, ik keepe my oath, 

Paciently to beare my wroath. 

T J ortia . Thus hath the candle fingd the mqath ; 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doe choofe* 
They haue the wifedome by their wit to Joofc* 
Nerrijf. The auncient faying is no herifie, 
ii/angine; and wining goes bv deffinie. 

Portia . Come draw the curtaine Nerriffa* 

Enter ^JMeffenger . 

CWeJf. Where is my Lady. 

Portia. Hcae, what would my Lord ? 

Afejf. Madame, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
T o fignifie th’approching of his Lord, . 

From whom he bringeth fenfibkregrecfs$ 

To wit, (befides commends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valiew % y yet J haue not feene 
So likely an EmbafTador or loue. 

A day in April! ncuer came fo fweete 
To fhow how coHly Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia . No more 1 pray thee, / am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is feme kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in prayfing him s 


' the Merchant of Venice. 

Come coifte T^erryfa, for I long to fee 
Quick Ctiptdt Poll that comes fo mannerly. . - 
Nerryff' 'Bajfanio Lord, louc if thy will it be. < F xemU 
Solanio and Salarino. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalfo ? 

Safari. Why yet it liues there vncheckt,that Antbonio hath a fiiip 
of rich lading wrackt On the narrow Seas*, the Goodwins 1 thinke 
they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where the car- 
cafles of many a tall (hip lie buried, as they fay, if my goflip report 
bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would (lie were as lying a go flip in that, as cuerknapt 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeuc (lie wept for the death of 
a third husband: but it is true, without any Hips of prolixity, or 
eroding the plaine high way of talke , that the good Antbonio, the 
honeft 4 Antbonio 5 6 that / had a tytle good enough to keepe his 
name company. 1 

Safari. Come, the full flop. 

Solanio. Ha, what fayed thou, why the end is, he hath loft a fhip. 
Safari. 1 would it might prouc the endof his lofles. 

Solanio. Let me fav amen betimes, leaf!: the deuil erode my prat- 
er, for hecre he comes in the likcriesofa /ewe. How now Shylocke, 
what newes among the Merchants ? Enter Shylocke. 

iSby. You knew,nonefo well, none fb well as you,of my daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thafs certnine,/for my part knew the Taylor that made 
the wings (lie flew withall. 

Solan. And Shylocke for his own part knew the bird was flidge, 
and then it is the complexion ofthem all to leaue the dam. 

Shy. She isdairmdforit. 

Salari. Thats certaine, ifthe dcuill may be her Iudgc. 

Shy. Mv ownc flcfli and blood to rebell. 

Sola. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefe. yeeres. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my flcfli and my blood. 

Salari. There is more difference betweene thy Reft) and hers, 
then betweene ?ct and uorie, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red win can d rennifh : but tell vs, doc you hcare 
Whether Antbonio haue had any lofle at fea or no ? 

£ a Shy. There 


